CHAPTER XII
secular education: w. t. stead: women's suffrage
Howiver, I am not denying that the women are foolish 5 God Almighty
made 'em to match the men.—mrs. poyser in Adam Bede.
the Union of Ethical Societies, very early in its career, began to
suffer from the affliction, common to every religious organization
from the time of St. Paul to our own day, of inability to raise
sufficient funds adequately to carry on its work, with the result
that my engagement as its secretary was reduced to the basis of a
half-time payment. Other sources of income had therefore to be
found and, when the ill-fated daily newspaper, the Tribune, was
started, I accepted a post as an assistant in its political information
department in Bouverie Street. 'The Rendezvous/ as this depart-
ment was called, was one of the widely advertised attractions of the
enterprise, and it represented a new feature in British newspaper
work, A large and beautifully furnished room on the ground
floor was allotted to the work of the department, which was under
the charge of the late Mr. H. S. Ferris, The intention of the
proprietor, Mr. F. Thomasson, and the editor, the late Mr. William
Hill, was that it should deal with the requests for information on
political and social questions which newspapers are accustomed to
receive, and in addition provide an attractive centre where London
readers of the Tribune might consult encyclopedias, and other
sources of information on social and political matters. The place
was much frequented from the hour that it was opened, and its staff
work had to be conducted under adverse conditions. The paper
had no organized political library, no prepared * morgue' of bio-
graphical details. Yet the information applied for had to be
supplied promptly and accurately.
The work was very interesting, but the pressure was continuous
throughout the many hours that the department was open. From
morning to night the time of the small staff was commandeered by
cranks, who insisted upon being told precisely when, and why, John
Bright had said 'Perish India/ or what Mr. Gladstone had said
on some mostly-forgotten question a generation earlier. The place
was also besieged by thrifty paragraph-sellers who seized upon the

